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The firit Booke. 


Containing 
The Preparation of the Loue betweene 


Ovven Tvpra, and the QvzBNI, 
Long ſince intended to her Maiden 
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Tur Invincristn Tamas, 


Second and greater Monarch of great Britaine, 
King of England, Scotland, France, and lre- 


laua, with the Iſtands adiacent. 
Me. Valeriu Martidlis. 
Victurus Cenium debet habere liber. \ 
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To My LoxD Tur K1NG. 
Sonet Acroſticke. 


1 of God; firſt as a Man, and then 

As King, by moſt Deſert, and onely Right: 

Man is the King of Creatures, and thy might 

Exceedes this too, ſor thou art King of men. 
Sunne of our Sphære, may neuer Clowde vp pen 

So radiant Beames from thy poore Subiects fight: 

That ſtill our Eyes may ſee their happy Light, 

Eu'n as their Heate did warme our Boſoms, when 
Vnſe ene they ſhone beneath the fixed Star. 

Vp Noble Minde to thy fift Empirie, 

And ſoare yet higher then thy fortunes ar: 
Reſemble Heau'n in ail but Leuitie, 

Take after Earth in nothing more or leſſe 

Except an irreniooued Stay edneſſe. 
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> Tux Bx1cur Quezns ANNE 


bis deere Wife,andour dread Lady. 


Hat is thc = at like ſiluer Cynthia {hocth 
'V V Amidſt the hoaſt of heauen, 
But fairer threetimes en? 
It is the Queene of Loue, ſee where ſhe gocth: 
't he Queene of Loue and — „(lo) together 


Wich her faire ſon the Prince of Loue comes hether. 


| $ 
2 The Southpole that in our Horizon fhined, 18 
And made the Earth to wonder, | 
Gone is that Earth all vnder, 
And to the Northpole hath her roome reſigned: 
On whom to waite our Eyes and Harts perſeuer, 
And may they ceaſe, © neuer, neuer, neuer 


3 Thou in whoſe Zodiak of white armes enchainei 
Our Sunne ſo oft hath ſhined, 
In whoſe wombe was conkned 
Whar in this Ifle ſcornes to be long contained; 
Liue thou and he, and maiſt thou ſee him rather 


Copartner then Succefior to his Father. i | 
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To My LoRD Tui Pxtncs. 
Sonet Acroſlicke. 


Eire of thy Sires foure Realmes, and (which! 
H -den bes vertues, that vnto a fift, = 
No doubt will thee(o ſlowly ſlowly) lifts 
eceiue this Ryme of thine old Aunceſtore 
| *;ong rince of ales, and pardon me therefore. | 
So may glad Victory be one day ſwift ale | 
To crowne thy ſacred head (that art a griſt =. 
Extracted hence) with holy Bayes, before | 1 
(Vnuanquiſh'd or vnhurt by fea or land) {| 
Vpen thy brow the Wreath of England (it: | 
And I with crowned head, but armed hand, 
Ride by thy Lordly fide, and after it ' 
Turne from thy Grandſires louesto ſing thy wars, | || 
Exchanging Yen Mole for Marſes skars. 4 
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Luſtrißimæ Domins. 
ARBELLE STVART 


Sonulus Elegeiacus Acroſtichus. 


. A Fricomumalterins Mundi iubar altera Yirgo, 
: || Regia cui flitps eft, Mens neque ſtirpe manor; 


Ef quia perfet bus qui tibs mittit amor. 
Lattea nec N anus eff Illic, nec Vena, nec unquan 
Laus Amor Muſe nouit adeſſe mee. 
Attamen Eugenij ſacros cantillat amores, 
Senfit amans ſocium queis Catherina iugum. 
Tandem orada Venus ſic ambos iwvit amantes, 
Vide genus tantis Regibus, atq; tibi. 
Atq; mihi ſcribenti utinam ſic æqua fuiſſet: 
Kits ego ſi colui, dum ſub Amore fui. 
Tu tamen (horridula faueas licet ipſa Diane) 
Alma veni, Muſes & Venus eſto meis. 
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In imperfec tum fatili cape fronte Poema: -<} | 
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Clariſſimo & Candidiſſimo jng 
Præceptori olim, ſemper Amico 


enio 


GVII ELO CAM DEN O 


Armorum Regi null ſecunds 


Poemation hoc cenſendum & 


emendandum mitto. 


Anus Muſe cupit in quacung; locari 


* Parte liber, magnum nec capit ille locum. 
| Sed neq; ſe magnis ſtudet immiſcere Poetis 


Quales Meonides maximus, atq; Maro. 

cernuus hic veterum lambat veſtigia vatum, 
Atq; pio ſanctos baſiet ore pedes. 

Cum Ngſone tamen ponas (hic namqʒ libe llus 

Sanctior, vt multis doctior ille modis) 

Vel cum Chaucero (nec enim mihi fidus Amator 
Eft minds, & multo Nympha pudica magis.) 

Plus queq; quam tetigiſſe pedes fortaſſe meretur, 
Quando tuas meritus ſis tetigiſſe manus. 
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Andreas Downes Græcus profeſſor Re- 
gius Cantabrigiæ. 


Ni quos memorat vatum chorus omn is amores, 
Sed plerumq; quibus non Venus æ qua fuit: 
Felices HOLLANDE canis fœliciter ignew 

Tu vgerum, quibus hand abnuit alma Ve nus. 

E Reina fuit memorabilis, ey THEODORYS: 
Ham qui meruit, carmime dignus erat. 

Nec tant m furor ambobus fuit ile ſecundus, J 
Nec landum hoc modo tum is vit vtrumqʒ ig - 

Sed papulos domuit ſæuos genteſq; ſeroceis ; 
Hic tandem placide conciliauit amor. 

Cuius nunc voluenda dies fructum attulit vitro, 
Et maiore beat munere longa dies- 

Namg; tribus populis diſcordibus inſula dines 
Ante colebatur, bellaq; crebra monet. 

Verum exhinc mox lata duos Concordia iunxit, 
Firmius & hic ſtabili fædere vinxit amor. 

Tertia magnanimis reſt abant re gna britannis, 
Hec ve; magnifico ſub duce nunc coeum. 

Hac etenim de ſtirpe venit Rex inclytus, atq; 
Clara recens ſoboles, & nos a progenies. 
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Que penitus toto ſecluſos orbe Britannos | 


Aterng reget in pace, fauente Deo. 
Et maioribus auſpicys dominabitur ore, 
0 ircumquaq 3 ingen: que fluit Oceanus: 
Sceptra tenens,diadema gerens, LA c o BL age honores, . 
Aggredere 6 mag nos, maxime, lætus 0wans. 
Herridnl4 genitum in regione Eremantbidos Arcti, 
Sol regem vidit te ſimul atqʒ hominem. 
creuerunt animi pariter creſtentibu t anni = 
Sers tandem equa animis cedere regnainbet. | 
Finibus exiguis arc tari magna recuſant, a 
Virtuti campum fata deddre parem. ö 
Mellior horrifere Boree ſuperadditus Auſter, | 
Vna eſt virtutis facta paleFira tibi. {} 
Luan ſapiens fuit Empedoc les, qui fædere mom, 1 
Et celo & terra cuncta coire facit! 
Inunc 6 vates & Theſeas atq; Ariad nas | 7 
Medeaſg; truces dic & AmaZonidas: 4 
Materiam noi ter nouit ſob ſumere dignam, 1 
Dignos & verſe Pangere materia, 15 
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Nicolai Hilli Carmen Teſtamen- 
tale & viaticum. 
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nc migro, nec patrios forſan rediturus ad axres 
N Prget, officy debita cura premit. 
Qu — enim quin veri teſt honeſtem, 
Quem ſtud ij paritas iu traq; multa probantꝰ | 
Raprim e diſcedens verbo quod ſentiodicam, h 
Totius greg is eft gloria, nemo gregis. 
Ornat & egregijs Catherinam millibus effert: 
It eant ile ſuam, ſic canit illa ſun. 


And. 
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E. B. 


Apacreontickes. 


Carſe till now hath EN t AND ſeen 
A Poem, but of verſes ſtore; 
Here an vnenforced green 
Hath natiue flowres, which heretofore 
Had, at hoſt, well painted been, 
As was the ſeaſon which them bore: 
Arts each Yer that doth ſhine 
In antient Pockhe, heer more. 


| Hor And, this firſt birth of thine 
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Put forth imperfect, ſtands before 
The finiſhed, and ſhall in fine 
Somewhat be new for worlds Vadorse: 
CynrHrvs (as we diuine) 
And the Mvszs, and the Graces, 
And their QvEExNs, by thee refine 
| Baſtard Songs, whoſe common baſes 
Were but words, that Karyaring | « 
| Beautie ę quall to her faces . 
| Might enioy : Here then vnhard | 
| A Frincely Love, and learned Bard. 
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Ben: lohnſon. 


Ode. EXNGN, 


V - Ho ſaith eur Times nor haue, nor can 


Produce vs a blacke Swan? 
Behold, where one doth ſwim; | 
Whoſe Note, and Hue, 7 * 
Befides the other Sryannes admiring him, 
Betray it true: 
Agentler Bird, then this, N 
Did neuer dint the breaſt of Tamiſis. f R 
F 
Marke, marke, but when his wing he takes,” | 
How iairea flight he makes! 1 
How vpward, and direct! | 
WhiPft pleas'd Apollo "| Be 


| Smiles im his Sphzre, to ſee the reſt aſfect, 
In vaine io follovy: 
This Swanne is onely his, 


And Phabus loue cauſe of his blackeneſſe is. 


This 8 his Downe; till this, as white 
t 


He ſhew'd him firſt the hoofe-cleft Spring, 
Neere which, the Theſpiad's ſing; 
The cleare Dircean Fount 
Where Pindar ſwwamme; 
The pale Pyrene, and the forked Mount: 
And, when they came 
To brookes, and broader ſtreames, 
From Zephyr'srape would cloſe him with his beames. 
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As the whole heard in ſight, 
And ſtill is in the Breſt: 
That part nor Winde, 
Nor Sunne could make to vary from the reſt, 
Or alter kinde. 
« So much doth Virtue hate, 
© For ſtile of rareneſſe, to degenerate. 
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de then both Rare, and Good; and long 
Continue thy ſweete Song. 
Nor let one Riuer boaſt 'Þ 
Thy tunes alone; 13 | 
But proue the Aire, and ſaile from Coaſt to Coaſt: | -Þ| 
Salute old Mone, Y 
ut 
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But firſt to Cluid ſtoope low, 
The Vale, that bred thee pure, as her Hills Snow. 


From thence, diſplay thy wing againe 
Ouer Jerna maine, 
To the Exgenian dale; 
There — the rout 
Wich thy ſoft notes, and hold them within Pale 


That late were out. 


« Muficke hath power to draw 4. 


Where neither Force can bend, nor Feare can awe 


Be proofe, the glory of his hand, 
( Charles Montioy) whoſe command 
| Hath all beene Harmony: 
And more hath wonne 
Vpon the Kerne, and wildeſt triſhry, 
Then Time hath donne, 
Whoſe ſtrength is aboue ſtrength; 
And conquers all things, yea it ſelſe, at length. 


who euer ſi ipt at Baphyre riuer, 
That heard bur Spight deliuer 
His — — 


And is gotrap't 
With entheate rage, to publiſh their bright tracts? 
Gut this more apt A 

When him alone we ſing) ; ; "i 

Now muſt we plie our ayme; our Swan's on wing | 


 Who(ſee) already hath ore-flowne 

The Hebrid Iſles, and knowne 

The ſcatter d Orcades; 

| From thence is gon 

1 Tovtmoſt Thwle : whence, he backes the Seas 4 

To Caledon, | 19 
And ouer Grampius mountaine, (nine. 

To Lowmend lake, and Twedes blacke- ſpringing foun- 


Haſte, Haſte, ſweete Singer: Nor to Ti, 

Humber, or Owſe, decline; 

But ouer Land to Trent: 
| l here coole thy Plumes, 
And vp againe, ins kies, and aire to vent 

Their reeking fumes; 

Till thou at Tames alight, 
| Fronpwhoſe prowde boſome,thou began'ſt thy flight, 


I, 8 Tames, 


% 


Tames, prowde of thee, and of his Fate 
In entertaining late 
The choiſe of Europes pride; 
The nimble French; 0 
The Dutch whom Wealth( not Hatred) doth diuiz 
The Danes that drench 5 
Their cares in wine; with ſure 


Though lower Speine; and Italy mature. 


All which, when they but heare a ſtraine 11 
Of chine, ſhall thinke the Maine 
Hath ſent her Mermaides in, 

1 3 — — —— _ 
et, looking in thy face, the in 
To looſe = — bed Iti 

And (in the place) enuie 
So blacke a Bird, ſo bright a Qualitie. 


But ſhould they know (as I) that this, 
Who warbleth Paxcnanrs, 
Were Crcxvs, once high flying 

Wich Cupids wing; 


N 
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' Though, now by Lowe transform'd, & dayly dying: 
| (Which makes him fing 

With more delight, and grace) 

; Orthought they, Leda s white Adult'rers place 


Among the ſtarres ſhould be reſign d 

Jo him, and he there ſhrin'd; 

Or Tame: be rap't from vs 
To dimme and drowne 
In heau'n the Signe of old Eridamu- 

How they would frowne! 

But theſe are Myſteries 

Conccal'd from all but cleare Propheticke eyes: 


Itis inough, their griefe ſhall knovy 
At their returne, nor Po, 
berus, Tagus, Meine, 
| Scheldt, nor the Maas, 
\ Slow Arar, nor (wift Rhone; the Loyre, nor Seine, 
| With all the race 
Of Europes waters can 


Set out a like, or ſecond to our Swan. 
Goe 


N 
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To my Mayden Muſe. 


Oe Virgin Muſe to her Diuinity, 
(her is the Veſta of Virginity: 
For vnto whom ſhouldſt thou goe rather 
So bound to her, and to her father? 
Be gonne, and when thou com'ſt before her, 
Vpon thy knee, ſee thou adore her. 
For thou mayſt gather by her feature, 
She is more then an y creature. 
In whom no Elements are combined, 
But a fift Eſſence well refined 
Aboue the 2 confeRions 
Ofany of the fower complexions, 
me, Sanguine, Melancholy, Coler. 
ell her that once I was her Scholer, 
And how in Grammer was grounded 
In the beſt ſchoole ſhe euer founded, 
By twogreat Clerkes (two greater waſters 
Of oyle then hovres) that were my Mafters: 
Where 11iv'd partly of her larges, 
And partly of my parents charꝑes. * 


N 


| 
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| Thence was J had to learne more knolledge 
o Cambridge, and her fathers Colledge, 
him whoſe fame is flowne AĩL-Ov zA 
well beyond as this ſide Dower. 
On Ariſtotle oft I pored, 
here and there him ouer-skored. 
ere Poetrie too I found defined, 
owhich by birth I was enclined. 
et heard I worthy Dovvxxs in Homer, 
euery day Iglean'd my gomer. 
Thus hauing there for Lea ſerued 
Though ſome ſaide Rachel I deſerued) 
ought the houſe could ſtand without me. 
I then began to looke about me: 
forthwith deſperately did ventre 
he wide world, in whoſe little Centre 
yfriends (of whom death hath bereft me) 
y buing friends ſome liuing left me, 
(if God the grace but lend me) 
Cold and Hunger to defend me: 


— * 


That I may ſtudy ſtill by leaſure, 
Without all paine, and at my pleaſure. 
Now the blacke Doune began to couer 
My pale Cheekes (for I was a Louer) 
ſung Acroſticke Soners ſweetely; 
For (if that ſome can iudge diſcreetely) 
Ineede not feare that daintie Da vixs, 
Though he ſing ſweeter then the Mauis. 
And ot my Lone they were. But ſtay thee, 
No more of that my Muſe I pray thee. 
For either it muſt ſhow my folly, 
Or elſe renew my Melancholly: 
Yet was ſhe faire, and Honourable, 
And Vertuous (had ſhe beene more ſtable.) 
Though ſhe _ s did but forget her, 
And now likes Maydenhead the better: 
Whereof ſhe is the richeſt border 
Next Cynr a1 a Soueraigne of that Order. 
When Lowe my, boſome thus had fired, 
Me for his Prophet he inſpired: 


| 
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t euery line, and every letter 
Ofmy deuiſe might paſle the better. 
let of this Legend but the writer 

Was I, and he the ſole inditer. 
For how alas can it be other? 
{Iam not I the Muſes brother. 
My lips I neuer yet haue ſowſed 


— crene, nor carowſed 
lay Liquor thence diſtilling 
The braine with holly fury filling. 

The Climat wherc I was begotten 
Of father Phebos is forgotten, 
No Parnaſſe there (though Mountaines many) 
Nor Muſe( though Nymphs as faire as any) 
God wote it is too farre remoued 
from her, to be of them beloued. 
Apollo, they and all the Graces, 
Attend her onely in all places. 

This in effect when thou haſt told her, 
Thou muſt be yet a little bolder: 


And 
« 


o 


And beg that thou mayſt waite ypon her 
So many Maydes of — x 
A modeft Maide with chaſte variety, 
To lull aſleeepe that ſweete Society. 
Who may as well as any other, 
Readeeuery line before the Mother. 
So ſhamefa'cd are they, and ſo holly, 
Voide of all looſeneſſe, and light folly: 
Elſe had it beene too much impiety, - 
To yow them to ſogreat a Deity. 


This done, againe on knee lowe bended, 


And hands as high to heauen extended, 
Aſcribeme ofthis golden ſtory 
Onely the paine, and her the : 


ing ſhe would but reade the proem, 
Al reathlife into wy Pore: 
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PAN CHARTS: 


Tu Finxnsr Booxs. 


Sing Queene Katharine and 
O Loue (if I before thy Altare ſpread, 
Blacke though I be, haue oft lookt pale & wang 


And as white Turtles there haue offered, 


As are thoſe that thy whiter mother drawe 

Draw neere, and with her Myrtle decke the head 
Ofme thy prieſt, that am too rudely rawe, 

Nor once haue bin baptixed in the ſpring 

Of Helicon, which yet I neuer ſavv. 

A pinion pluc ke me out of thine ovene wing; 


And let thy godhead more propitious be 


Vnto my hes whiles others loues I ſing, 
Then in mine owne it hath beene vnto me. 

AND thou O ſecond Sea-borne Queene of Lone, 
In whoſe faire forchead Loue and Maieſtie 


B Still 


Pancharis 


Still keiſſe each other (as the Turtle-doue 
Doth her beloued) thou whoſe frowne, whoſe (mik 
Preſengeth both, who ddſt inſpire and moue 
This lefler Continent, this greateſt Ile: 
Let ſmiling Loue, hen Maieſty would frowne, | 
Infuſe like life and motion to my Stile. | 
I treate not I here of the awfull Crowne, 
(Though ſomewhat of the court) my Legendis | 
Compoſde of, Loue and Beautie vp and downe, .-! 
Where if I aught haue (aide that ſounds amiſſe, 
Immortall Maid, thou pardon mee that crime, 
Sith thy white hand which (lord) I long to kiſſe 
May croſſe out all, and rectifie my rime. 
So ſhall the amorous Readers ſeeme as thoſe, 
That haue ſeene thee ſull oft and many a time. 
Vet ſeeing thee againe, anone ſuppoſe 
They ſomewhat ſee they neuer Oe before, 
Such ſpangling obiects thou doſt ſtill diſcloſe, 
As all deſire to ſee thee more and more. 
From London Weſtward doth a Caſtle 4 
ong 
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The firit Booke. 


Along the Thames,which of the winding ſhere 
uh; Is called Windſore, knowne by ſea and land, 
For the rich Guarter and the holy George 5 
There founded firſt by the victorious hand 1 
Of warlike Edward, he that was the ſcorge Rt 
And ſecond hammer of the haughty Scot. 
| Asthe lame Godin his Trinacrian _ 
Striu'd firſt to blow the ſtubborne yron hot, 
And after laide about him like a Lord, 
#F Tillhethereof the vpper hand had got: 
So Engliſh Edward did with fire and ſword, p 
Lighten and Thunder in that Northerne Clime, 
And neuer reſpite did his foe aftord, 
o nor himſelfe almoſt vntill the time 
As hardy Dauid grac'd faite Yindſores Court. 
Where alſo lohn of France, Who long' d to clime 
The wheele of Fortune in the ſelfe ſame ſort, 
A captiue King was after ſhortly ſcene. 
Yet neither this, nor that, ſo muchr 
The fame of #indſore,as faire Katherine; 
B 2 She 
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Pancharss 


She that hach yet (fauc her great Neece) no other, | 
Daughter of France, of England Mother-Queene, 
The ſixt Charles daughter, the ſixt Henries mother, 
And (which is chiefeſt) the fift Henries Wife. 
Here the ſad Queene ful many a ſigh did ſmother, 
Reſolued ſtill to leade a Widdowes life. g 
So chaſte was ſhe, though faire, and rich, and yong, 
That yong and olde to praiſe her were at ſtrife: 


Ofher high honour all Muſitians (ung, 5 
And thereto each ſweetPoct tun d his pen, | 
That therewith England and all Europe ung. 
She yas the wonder of all mort3!l men, 
Fevy Queenes came neere her, & none went aboue, 


In grace and goodneſſe, ſince, before, or then. ' 
ight once no minion dare to kiſſe her gloue 

(Much leſſe her hand) or Miſtreſſe her mii call; 

As men are wont, when they for faſhion lou. 

So modeſt was ſhe, and ſo mecke withall, 

That all good folkes might to her Preſence come 


No leſſe then to ſome Councellors common Hall. 
More 


The fir#t Booke. 


More doth the ſuter than the gaudy roome, 
Set out a Monarchs Maieſtie, by ods, | 
When life or deatu he lookes for at his doome. 
Not they that grau'd the gold did make the gods, 
Butſuch as did before them bow to Degees | 
All were they made of clay butonly clods: 
Nor they the Prince that Ai rouoke and egge, 
(That only they may golden Idolls be 
To which the ſubie ct bends his ſeruile legge) 
The ſaered and annointed Maieſtie 
Torobbe the realme, to gaine the ſubiects wealthy 
— looſe their —— 1 — — knee 
mportune grace wi ineſſe th, 
Not rolled off to thoſe on delayes | 
Of bribing fauorites, which is worſe then ſtealth, + 
And ſcarce was heard of in thoſe happy dayes. 
Her ſelfe a rviddovy, would for widowes pleade 
With much compaſſion, and at al aſſayes, 
But as for Orphanes bills, them would ſhe reade, 
And then ſhut in her princely Orphans hand, 
B 3 Where 
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Whereby along with her ſhe would him leade 
Vnto his Vncle that did rule the land: 

Hard were the heart, that in ſo iuſt a cauſe, 
With two ſuch ſuteis ypon tearmes could ſtand, 
And not diſpence a little with the lawes. 

Thus with hergreat delight in doing good, 
Sheg wanne ſuch fame and popular applauſe, 
That ona time the goddeſſe of the wood \\ 
Diana ſorely longed once to ſee 
J his abſtre & model of all womanhoode, 
Aud next Her (elfe the flowre of chaſtitie. 
W hercforc the (Sunne now ſcorching in the Skull 
Of Leo) foorth a hunting needes would ſhee 
To Mudeſore forreſt, which ſhe found as ful 
Of deere, as trees: yet trees ſo many ar, 

As there the darts of Phæ bus are too dull; | 
And pierce no mote then doth the meaneſt ſtarre. 
There was the Lawrell that was glad to hide 
Her greene head from the face of Phælus farre, 
The L ordly Oake that ſcorn'd not by his fide 


* } 


Tha 


Ihe bragging Brier, and with wilde yuie was 
I ike great God Bacchus crovvnd, there Was, beſide 
The ſmoothskinnꝰd Beech all kerued as did paſſe, 


And Box,wherof poore ſhephards frame their pipes, 


— 


f know not, ſaue the Willoy that did guirde 
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In curious knotts that did the names entwine 
Of many a Louer,and of many a Laſſe. . 
There was the Elme that ynderprops the Vine, 


The gentle Woodbind, and ſweete Eglantine, 
Each ether clipping with their amorous gripes. 
The budded Hawthorn, and our Londox dames 
Holy-reformers : the Birch lacing ſtripes 2 
On lake truands, with ſuch like, whoſe names 


Thebankesforſakenof the ſlippry Thames. 
Oneuery tree did fit aſeuerall bird,” © 

And euery bird did fing his ſeuerall note: 

This ꝛo the baſe a ſift, that ſung a third, 

Each one according to his aery throate. = 

A Summers day me thinkes were nothing long 

With the rare Muſike which they made by rote: 

; E 4 Phabe 
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Phæbe her ſelfe with all her Nymphs did throng | 
To heare it, 2s ſhe had not heauenly beene: 
And this was all the burden of their Song, ; 
Long liue Diana and faire Katherene. K 
Wearied with toile, but neuer with the noyſe, | 
High time ſhe thought to goe and ſee the Q ueene, | 
For her declining brother, that enioyes i 
One part in one of her three- formed realmes, 


4 


Bade her breake yp thoſe ſports andearthly ioyes, 4 


Sith he muſt neuer quench his thirſty beam, 
Till the to heauen returne and take his place 


Togouerne there the ſtarres, and here the ſtreames, 


he therefore tothe Caſtle gan to pace 
Wee eke forthe rear grace, 
e e greater grace, 
Was all ſet out with many a — 
And — — one that yet more precious vv: 
The eriſtall windowes round about it ſnone, 
That as ſhe ſtood therein the very gla ſſe 
Seem d rather to let out the luſty light. Fe 
1 


f 


3 
: 
| 
Lal 
. 
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Ofheauenly bliſle and happineſſe the bowre, 


F 
* 
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On did the goddeſſe with her meany paſſe 
Till they came to a roome all richly dight, F 


Where each of ether had this happy fight. 


The place was after calld the Maydens toyre, 
| Butof Diana and her Maydes no doubt 
So called was, and is vnto this howre. 


Much the amazed goddeſſe loo d about, 
But moſt aſtoned at —— thee ſtood, 


That ready word ſhe could bring hardly out, 


Before the louely Chania gn could moregood 

Then halfe a world) did filenceſoftly breake, 

DE = 
c)m can 

That world —— in you ad mie: 


ben all chat I can doe isfarre too weake 
Toanſrvere your deſert and my deſire: 


1 


| Forfince my Lord, my life, (God his ſoule fue} 
| Was laide (as well may witneſſe my attire) 
Mu better halfe fince he yas Lide in graue, 


| % 
2 


— 


Ine- 
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T neuer yet came foorth in companie; 
But in my chamber my ſelfe bur ied haue. | 
Wherefore, ifperſon here,or aught there be, 1 
That vnto you may breede the feat offence, 1 
1 God knowes it is without my priuitie: 3 
'F But did I knowe,1I ſoone ſhould rid him hence. 
iT That of this action is not humbly glad, F 
And therewithall, they both lowe reverence B 
Did one another. Vp the while was had 14 
A Banquet to a by rome as did paſſe, 
Bisket-bread, Sucket, Marchpane, Marmalad, 
Candids, Conſerues, and all that dainty was: 
1 It haild downe comfects, and through euery ſpoute | . 
|, The Sugar-Cattles powrd outhypocras 
| Walk'd vp and downe the boles,1oas I doubt 
If I may callthemi{bdanding cups or no. 
And as the wine, ſo went the day about. 
Diana roſe, and ready was to > gor ) 
When in another cup of maſſie golde 


They crovnd her wine that ſparkled to and fro, 


} 
4 
5 L 
: 
? 
* 
| 


. ˙ . 


— ama d. 
And ſure the cup did all ſo wel diſplay, 


Vnto the Queene ſhe turn d and erred this. 
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It was the king Confeſſors Cup ofold, 
Who liu'd a maried man, and died a maide - 
She kiſt the cup, here grau'n,ſhe might beholde 
Acteons death, and dovvne it quickly laid. 
Then turnꝰ d a little to her maydes adde, | 
Rebukꝰt their want of ſecrecie, and ſaide. | 
Could ye no better your owne counſailes tide 


4201 


hut ouer England too it muſt be blaʒ dꝰ Yo 


219% 


Lo heere, 47 eon in his horned hide 


+ While on our ſhame and nakedneſſe he lege 17710 


There with ſhe pawz'd, but they no word could By; 


So were they at that lively | 
As ifit white wine were that herein ſtoode. 

Then would ye ſeare Dianats ſelfe e 
Nakedly clothed with the criſtall ff 

And were it redde, there lay then 
Afleen bathing him in his oyne blo! 
Atlaſt,as one that halfe abaſhed 1 were, 


i be 7 


pears 4 
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Alacke, alacke, if his ovrne hovends did teare | 

This fond ctæon, yet the fault was his, 
And mine the griefe: wegods are no leſſe ſory 
For mortalls . wy for their amiſſe, 
Though we, by this, and that, declare our glory, 
— _ 3 in chem both exalte: 

et ſome will lay (and they too perempto 
That this his —.— — — — 
Was t not his fault ſo to prophane a place, 
That hallowed way with franckincenſe and (alt? 
Wat not his fault that ſhould ſurpriſe your grace 

in 


your chamber, skate you or your traine, 
And from your fide your ſureſt ſeruants race? 
Abortive lanſies ſwmme about his braine, 
him when himſclte he moſt aſſures: 
A his plots and purpoſes in vaine, 


ze like attempts on you or yours. 
| ded oleic is ſpeach the day. 
On ſtole the night, thatparting ſtil procures, 

As though it came to big her come away, 


Then | 
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| Then tooke ſhe leaue, and in her coach did clime, 
The Eaſterne hill with horſes yron gray, 
| 'Where inſlowe minutes the muſt tell the time, 
And ſerue the vſe of man. God bade her ſo. | 
| When neither Cocke doth crow, nor Clocke doth 
Whether vve ſee her ſiluer face or no, chime, 
Yer there ſhe walkes, as wel by day as night, 
And ſtill about her criſtall orbe doth goe. 
But (lord) wich what a longing and delight 
To Windſor ward the downe — caſt her looke, 
And guild the wide Thames with hir trembling light. 
An other heauen ye would haue thought the brooke 
With Moone and Stars,and here and there a cloude: 
| Butin high heau n what way ſo e re ſhe tooke, 
| Queene Katharine praiſes there ſhe rung aloude, 
Serto the tune of her well tempred ſpheare, 
Much more harmonious then is harpe and croud. 
Hermes, that all the s belowe canreare, 
nd gently vſher with his (naky rod, 
is nevy Carol] gauè attentiue care: and 


| 
ut 

"I 
| 4 
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And (as he is a very prating god) 

To the bright Venus hach it told anone 

From the fu ſt point to the laſt period. 

When ſhe in all the haſte would needes be gone 
Toſee below, what all had heard aboue, 

Of Englands Qucene and peerelefle paragon: 
Her Coach was drawne by many a Turtle-doue, 
And driuen by a coachman of great worth, 

Her little ſonne, the mighty god of Loue. 

So long he guided on his courſe by North, 
When hauing paſt the ſeauenth and vtmoſt clime, 
Out of the ſea he might ſee peeping foorth 
A ſpot of Earth as white as any lime: 

To which he thought it beſt his courſe to hold. 

Now was the Earth,for it was paſt the prune, 
That had vnmask'd her of her tawny old, | 
Reueſted with a flowry diadem, 

And new greene veluet, ſpangled all with gold. 
Thus were the fields — all of them, 


Along the ſiluer Thames tliat did embrace 


\ 
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The golden meades in wanton armes, and hem 
Their looſer skirts like an indented lace. 
Acroſle, and vp and dqwne the riuer ſwame 
Her ſacred frvannes, who when they ſaw her Grace, 
Vnto her Coach to doe their homage came: 
And from the land came Turtles many a paire, 
Vato her Deity who did the ſame. 
Then citherea ſeeing them ſo repaire 


 PeſpakegSir boy, we ſure be gone amiſſe: 
(But yet, the beſt is this, the way was faire) 


Nay doubtleſſe, that no way to Mindſore is, 
But to our palace in mount Citheron. 

And Cupid he was fore afraide by this 

Leſt it were fo indeede, hen (hauing gone 
Alittle further) he might plainely ſee 
Where with his eye a caſtle met anone 

Higli on a hill (as though it ſcorn'd to be 


Duilt on the baſer earth) and tovvr d aboue 


The lofty clowds,with ſuch a Maieſtie, 


As ſaide it c ould not be the Court of Loue. 
4 | Hovy 
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Howe often haue you ſecne together dwell 


The lordly Eagle and the lowely Doue, 
Or Loue and Maieſty concording well? 

By this, they to the caſtle- gate be come, 
That was ſhut in by warning of a bell, 
In euery roome yet ſtirring heard they ſome, 
Which made them loudly call, and loudly knocke, 
Yet none, no more then if they had bin dombe, 
Would anſwer themʒ a long houre by the clocke, 
They waited there; now he, now ſhe, now both: 
cupid at laſt did peepe in at the locke, 
Vet no man came; Then YFenus waxed wroth, 
And ſince of force ſhe muſt her purpoſe miſſe 


{Th 


To be reueng d ſhe tooke a ſolemne othe 
And ſaide. Much worſhip haue we won ivvis, 
If thus one filly woman may abuſe 

Two ſuch great Godheadsʒ if wee ſuffer this, 
What wretch I pray you may not well refuſe 
To burne onour high altars his perfumes, 
And by this preſident the fact excuſe? 
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| Whether ſhe on Quygentleneſle preſumes, 

Or her owne greatneſſe, all is one for that, 

Iſhell ere long ſo pullher peacockes plumes, 

That though be now be young and faire and fat) 
She ſhall no ſooner looke vpon a glaſſe 

But ſhe ſhall greeue and ſore repine thereat, 

And ſay, That now is hay was ſometimes graſſe. | 
| Thinkes ſhe to ſcape our hands ſo franke and free, 
That ſhee forſooth of France the daughter was, 
Englands freſh bride, and thereby chaunc'd to be 
Mother to him that now is King ofborh? 

Alas, whars all this to a Deitie: ; 

No more but titles and meere toies in troth, 

As then ſhe hath deſeru d, ſo ſhall ſhe haue, 
Diuine reuenge comes ſure, late and loth 
| Belike theſe giddie French chinke they may braue 
| —_— and me at pleaſure, leaue vndone 

What at their hands moſt lawſully we craue, 

| Ordoalllawlcefle outrage vnder Sunne. 


They make but cu'na Woman and a childe 
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Of me and thee, and thereby thinke to ſhunne 
Our vengeance, this it is to be ſo nulde 

To malefactors, that for very ſpight 
Our Temples and our Altars = defilde, 
Left vnprophaned no religious rite, 

But hauocke made of holy maiden-head, 

As if the Charge we had renounced quite 
That appertaineth tothe Bridall bed: 
Wherein the lawfull heire begotten is, 
Whom after nine months fully finiſhed, 

The ſhame-fac* father ſhall not feare to kiſſe 
Atmidnightto him by the Midwife borne, 
Yea he himſelfe will (weare it to be his, 
When Lacifer lets foorth the bluſhy Morne. 
But if they {till my patience thus ſhall wrong 
By S. Adonis here loc haue I ſworne, 

And will not faile,I ſhall, ere it! e long, 

A plague ſend on them that will quickely tame 
Their pride, and teach them ſing another ſong, 
It ſhall feede in their marow like a flame, 


And ra 
That o 


But to the point that now we haue in hand. 
Which to effect with more ſucceſſefull ſpeede, 
donne cu pid, you awhile my friend muſt ſtand. 
Mother (quoth he) to feare you ſhal not neede, 

= I have ſtill beene your obſequious ſonne, 

And Rill wil be, in thought, and wor d, and deed, 

Yet hold I not this dame ſo much, a Nunne 

By nature, as by vertue of the chme . 

Isfar remoued Northward from the Sunne, 

forſhe hath lou'd, and ſo may do in time. 

The: bird that hauing once eſcap't the net, 

Defies the fowler,may be caught by lime 

Orother engines that for himbe ſer, 

; And ſo may ſhe by ſome more quaint deuiſe , 

hut what that is, my ſelfe knows skarcely yet) 

| Maugreher heart all 

Gramercie ſonne, quoth he, why then no doubt a: | 
| (Though the were ten times more then the is nice) 4.4] 
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e through eu ry corner of the land, 
the nation it ſhall take the name. 


were it made of yce. 1 


This 
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This act we ſhall bring well mough about. 
But that feare me which you lately tolde 
About the Climat all this Iſle throughout, 
Ts all the let that euer happen could, 
* For though the Snnne now in the Lion raigne, 
And his Meridian, yet an yncouth cold 
Me thinks doth hit me now through euery vaine. % 
In Africke if the Lyon liſt to rage, wx 
Who ſhall him from his Ladyes fide reſtrayue? 
ac 
/{ And 


Vet here he ſleepeth out his idle age, 
And dreames not once ef Natures kindely ſport, 
Were it not this, hat grate ot yron cage e 
Could — from his pleaſure? To be ſhort, 
The Vine that with the ſcorching ſunne by noone, , 
Grovves quickely ripe in France, if you tranſport . 
Into this Country, ripenethr not ſo ſoone: W 
Yet is the ſoyle as thankful heere as there. 1 
Vea th Elemente, all vnderneath the Moone, 4 
RNemou d from their owne place, ſome otherwhere, | T 
Take new impreſſions to them, for the fire 


That 


* 
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tonly ſhines in his celeſtiall ſphere 
ere burnes moſt violent. And with deſire 
Paid Cupid, (hall this Saint, this Katherine 


o#.nd/hore burne whom he did ſo admire, 


man of Mexmoutb when ſhe did but ſhine 
france at Melaws,likea blazing ſtarre: 

e faire aſpect and influence dinine, 
ſtoppe the hoarſe and open throate of warre. 


of another ſhall the dote as farre, 
et my cunning, or this hand doe erre: 


fn great Henry fel in loue with her, 
krc 
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And that rich dovvre, yea were it ten times moe, 


[Vpon a ſubiect ſhall I ſoone conferre. 


What, on a Saxon Cupid, will yee ſo? 
Now by this Mole (quoth ſhe) vpon my cheeke, 
Irather had this high reuenge forgoe 
'Which I on her ſo thirſtingly do ſeeke, 
Ihen any flinty Saxon ſhould ſucceede 
A Prince ſo mighty, and a Prince ſo mecke. 


| Theſe Saxons cleane haue waſſi d away my ſeede, 
| Swallow 


ö 
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Swallowing the fat ſoyle like another flood. 
Thoſe ſturdy Saxons whom the ſtones did. breede, 
Which Pyrrha (when yet all the earth was mudde) 
By diuelithdiuination backeward threw 

Jo take the forme of fleſh, and bones, and blood. 
Theſe men, theſe ſtones, at an aduantage flew 
Of thy poore kindred thouſands vvith the ſword, 
And all the wofull remnant did purſue 

To the bare Mountaines, that could ſcarce afford 
Foode for themſelues, or ſafety from the foe, 
Fowly intreating them in dee de and word. 
Long were they torne and toſſt thus to and fro, 
Now foiling, and then foild, till at the laſt 
Edward the firſt (their fates ordaining ſo) 
To make them ſubiect to his Crowne did caſt. 


His tender babe to be their Prince they tooke, 
To whoſ: ſucceeding heires they ſtucke ſo faſt, 
As none of them their faith as yet forſooke, 
Saue onely one Owen firnam'd Glyndoore, 


Who became Rebell againſt Bullinbrooke, 


4 
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And by his pride made all his Country poore. 
Ab Marry why ſhouldſt thou a Ciuill Princ- 
for one mans fault and fury play the Moore 
Or Tartar thus, and tax a — wr-4 Prouince 
With ſuch vncourteous and Barbarian lawes 
As neuer heard were of before, or ſince? 
flaue alas, as oft as men giue cauſe 

Did euery time but hurle a fiery ball, 

Alittle time then ſhould he haue to pauſe, 

And in a while himſelfe leaue none wr all. 
For all yet that betide them could,or can, 
Here liues one ſtill, and ſtil L hope he ſhall, 
Agallant and reſolued gentleman, 

Fure Owen Tudyr,fire thou hir in loue 

With hum, my boy. Mother (ſaid he) your Swanme 


| For her pure boſome with a brand as pure 
' Inilſo kindle yet before the ſunne 


| Hereafter ſhall ſhe ſtoope ſo to the lure, 


Shall not exceede this Eagle,nor your Doue: 


Though now awhile the clowds ſhe towre aboue, 


Get 
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Get out of Libre, that none may recure Th 
Her heart, but onely Owen. Well (aide ſonne, 
{Him anſwered ſhe) why ſhould I then deſpaire? 
But (is one Owen hath vs all vndone) tu. 
Another Ow: may thoſe harmes repaire. | 
For who doth know, but that in time to come, He 
There may ſpring from this wel conſorted paire 
(Iwill ſo mn and fructiſie her wombe) (may 
H. 7. That ſeauen times happy man, ho one day 
Sit on this throne, and thence with mercy doome 7 
His and my people? O when will that day 0 
Shine from the Eaſt ypon this Northerne Clime? 
Then, then may well boch Welch and Engliſh ſay, g 
A 
8 
] 


That they were borne in a moſt bleſſed time. 
Mother, quoth he, thereof mine be the care, 
And if I faile therein, mine be the crime: 


Zut ſich the court of heauen can hardly ſpare 
Vs both at once, this cauſe to me referre, 

Perhaps the Gods in no ſuch buſines are, 

Let mortalles are. How ſhall che Mariner 


That 
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Thatlong in the wide Ocean toſſed is, 

[And nothing ſees ſaue ſea and heau n, but ere 

your propitious ſtarre he there doth miſſe? | 
w hall the ſhepheard doe, that to the hill . 
des forth his flocke,and home againe by this? 
Ho ſhall the ſtrugling Bride againſt her will, | 
Wich her impatient loue this night conceaue, 
ales your gratious influence doe fill 
fruitful lap? Gods muſt not therefore leaue 

Tohelpe and comfort mortall men, becauſe 
Oftheir due honor they the Gods bereaue. h 
|; This ſaid, he ſtayd, and withthis only clauſe: | 
She condeſcended,that all ſhould be done, 
Asthat her ſelfe therto her beſt applauſe 
Should giue, and that as ſoone too as the ſunne 
A iudge berweene the night and day became. . 

O ſilly Queenel theſe inares how canſt thou ſhun? 
And how, O Yenxs(hadſt thou any ſhame?) | | 
Canſt thou but bluſh what haue ye reap't by this, 4 
Thou and thy ſonne,what great and glorious name, 44 
| C Wacua 
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When by two Gods beguyld one Woman is? 
A month and more to make the Queene his flaue 
He ſought by all ſuch traines and trickes of his 


As knowe ye louers (God from them me ſaue) 


By dreames and fanſies whilſt abed ſhe lay: 
So wiſely though herſelfe ſhe did behave, 
That once he thought it beſt to runne away. 

By this the golden Eye of heawa the Sunne, 
From that diſaſtrous and midnight of day | 
Whherin his clewe of life was cleane out ſpunne, 
Henry the firſt in fame, in name the ift, 75 
About the ſiluer skarfe of heau'nhad runne. 

Whoſe firy Courſers (hovwſocuer ſxwift 
To ſome glad harts) ſeeme to the ſory flow 
And dull as lead, then firſt the Queene did lik 
Her drooping Ey- liddes from the Earth belowe. 
As one that hauing hordedvp his cheefe 
His only treaſure, Nil his eye doth throwe 


Backe to the place as to his beſt relecte; 
Sa was the Queene. and all the Court to gloſe * 
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The more with her did flatter this her griefe: | 
por like the Prince the people them compoſe. (owne, 
Moou'd for their ſakes, God wot, more then her 


'| The Dowager Queene (like to the Virgin Roſe 
| Thatall . 


¶ Vnto the morning Sunne for comfort ſeekes) 
Thoſe purer Roſes wiping that were ſowne 


tis bedew'd, and newly blowne 


the Lillies in her louely cheekes; 
And with her teares bedewed day and nighe 


By the full ſpace of two and fiftie weekes, 
Reſolu'd at laſt to come by candle-light 
Into the Preſence chamber, and to glad 
Her heart alittle with the peoples bebe, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 5 


Who to ſee her againe were nothing (ad. 

For all the luſty Courtiers did deuiſe 

(So ſoone as notice of her minde was had) 

To entertaine her with ſome ſtrange diſguiſe, 

Done by Dan Lidgate a great learned Munke, 

Who then in Pocke bare — the priſez 

For after chaucer had he deepe 2 
2 Of 
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Of Helicon, as few beſides haue yet. 

No whenthe Sunne into the Sea was ſuncke, 
They all together in the Wardrobe met, 

And them among (though farre aboue them all) 

The gentle Owen was, a man well (et: 
Broad were his ſnoulders, thogh his waſte but (mal; 
Straight was his backe, and euen was his breaſt, 
Which no leſſe ſeemely made him ſhew,then tall. 
Such as Achilles ſeem'd among the reſt | 
Of all his army clad in mighty braſſe: 
Among them ſuch (though all they of the beſt) 
The man of Mone magnifique Owen Was. 
He ſeem'd an other Oake among the Breers: 
And as in ſtature, ſo did he ſurpas 
In wit, and actiue feates, his other peeres. 
He nimbly could diſcourſe, and nimbly daunce, 
And ag dhe was about ſome thirty yeeres: | 
But armed had ye ſeene him go to France, 
Ye would haue ſaide, that fer on foote or horſe 


Could haue ſo toſs d a Pike, or cowch'd a Lance, 
_ Whete- 


* 


Beyond my bounds for ſeare I chance to fling, 
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Wherewith to ground he brought full many a corſe. 
That oft alone when I recount the ſame, 

My tender heart cannot but haue remorſe. 

To write it then, alas, I were too blame: 
Ofonely Loue, and of his armes I ſing, . 
Thy warres (O Mars)I meant not once to name, 
Yethardly could I ſpare that haughty ſtring, 

Did not the Boy mine care pullnow and then 


The fame and ſplendor of my Countrymen 

Inuite me ſo. What is he that can holde 

Inhis rude fingers ſuch a flaggy pen, 

If aught by chance of Agincourt be tolde, 

But into teares his eies would quickely thawee, 

In ſteade of inke, to write the manifolde 

And goodly flaughters which our men did drawe 
That day in blood? But O thou mighty ghoſt 

Ot Henry Monmouth, who yet holdes in awe 

My bolder Ditty that ſo longs to boaſt 

Thoſe olde Heroes crown'd with holie bayes, 
C 3 That 
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That vnder him did vſe to leade his hoſte; 
Beaufort, Veres, Neuills, Talbots, Cliffords, Grayes. 
O pardon thou, and they that I leaue out 
Th'immorrall mortall fights and blody frayes 
By force of armes there fairely brought about. 
And thou John Huntington, whoſe acts I more 
Admire than all, before whoſe face the rout 
Ot feareſull Normans, when thou cam' ſt aſhore ' | 


From the triumphed Ocean fled away ik 


As hear:lefle Hares the Greyhounds doe before; 


Redoubted Earle, ofpardonT theepray. 

God wor I would, yet halfc ſo great a taske 

1 dare not vndertake: and ſooth to ay, 

That argument a lowder Trump doth aske. 

o ſound a March too flender is my Reede, 

Inough is it to tune a Courtly maske, 

Then to high purpoſe and the point proceede. 
While they made ready there, ye might haue ſeen, 

One or an other in a masking weede, 

Go friske about yponthe ruſſies greene, 
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Wbereof his Miſtris might due noticetake. 
One that the dropping linkes defilde him not 
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And wiſh if aught he chanced well to do, 

That all were done no worſe before the Queene. 
Some one the God of Loue did pray vnto, 

With his milde mother, ſo to ſtand his friend, 

As he thereby his Ladies loue might woe, 

To whoſe ſweete praiſe his paines he did commend. 

Another, that he mightgood honors make 

Aseu'ry Meaſure did beginne or end 


For his white ſuite of coſtly ſattenſake : 
An other that his Impreaſe orhis Mor, 
Or aught of his the Princeſſe minde might pleaſe. 
Full many a ſuite in broken ſighes, God wor, 
Was offered there, yet all could not appeaſe 
His kindled ire, who by this eaſie baite 
— nov or neuer on the Queene to ſeaſe 
That had ſo often made him ſound retraite. 
It fell that foure and twenty Pages were 
Appoynted on the Reuelers to waite, 
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Who two by two, before each paireſhould beare, | II 


The linkes aloft,and for the greater ſhowe, Al 
Like ſuites to them and vizards alſo weare. 

The wily god that all this did foreknow, A 
By putting on the perſen of a page, 0 
Made vp * compt, his quiuer and his bowe N 


To buy a viſard which he layd to gage; 

But turned into a blazing torch his Was 

A pretty ſtrippling, much about the age AP of 

Of fourteene yeares he ſeem'd when he did ſtand | 7 

Among the reſt. Now was it time to ſup: | 

So coſtly nothing was by ſea or land | 

But it was had, while ſtill the frothy Cup | | 

Did haſte to deale about the luſty wine. [0 

When all was ended, and the boord was vp, 

In heau 'n aboue the ſtarres began to ſhine: 

Where alſo burned cithere the bright, | 

To Cupid nodding, who knewe well the ſigne. 

And like an other heau'n with ſtarry light, 

Adorn'd was all the Preſence round 3 ha 
t 
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That into day againe did turne the night, 
Although the che efeſt light was yet without. 
With this the trumpets lo began to ſound, 

And eke the multitude aloude to ſhout, 
(That all the roome did eu'n againe rebound, 


| Reecchoing no particle amis) 


God ſaue your Grace, & God your foes confound. 
To ſome her hand of ſnowe ſhe gaue to kis, 
She talk*d with other,and gaue thanks to all, 
Along the chamber as the manner is. 
Behold how many fiery ſparkles ſmall, 


The Moone about her filuer orbe doth ſpend, 


When Heſperus the Euening foorth doth cal 
So many glorious ladies glad to tend 
Vpon the Queene ynto her princely State, 

Downe to the ground before her Grace did bend. 
As there in Maieſty awhile ſhe Sate | 
With ſhamefac'd lookes lowe fix d vpon the ground 
Loe three faire damſels fal'ne at foule debate, 

And them before a Trumpet hard to ſound, 
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TheDamſells dealt in white and blew and black | T' 
Were asked,whence they were, and whither bound) | V 
Whom they did looke for, or what they did lacke? | V 

Awhile they pauſ'd, andoftthey changed hew, | T 
The one ſtill ro the other looking backe, 
Till ſhe, that all appareld was in blew ( 
Stept foorth at lll and making Curt' iy low k 
Begannealoud. Moſt Mightie Queene, to you : 
— manner vve preſent this ſhove av 7 
A filly Maide, a Widow, and a Wife, | 
As by ourhabits you may partly know. 3 
Alate betwene vs hapned heauy ſtrife, 
Whether the Wife, the Widow, or the Maide 
Lives the moſt happy and contented life? 

All what we could, we three therin haue ſaid, 
And women (as men clatter) want no words, 
Yet heere(alas)the matter hath not ſtaide, 
For acted it muſt necds be by the ſwords 
Ot Margjalifts, but your Maieſtike hand, | 
That vnto miſers meccy fill affoords, | 


[) 
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That ended all this ſturre will heere be ſtreight. 
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The ſame by y our authority with ſtand; 
Which is ſo ſoueraigne, and doth carry weight 
With all the mighty Sprites of the land, 


Eight hardy Squiers doe holde of Maidenhead, 
(Whereof is Owen Tudyr chiefe) and eight 
Maintaine that it much better is to wed, 

The laſt eight by like arguments approue 
The life ſequeſtred from the nuptiall bed. 

Renouned Emprefle, then let pitty moue 

Your royall breaſt to ſaue them from the ſpoile, 


What heart of yron hath ſne that doth loue 


Jo ſee one man in fight an other foile? 
Or once abide to ſee the blood to ſtreame 
That in the manly boſome wonts to boile? 
Heereat, as one awak d out of a dreame, 
The ſoftly ſighing Queene vp ſtarted ſoone, 
Guilding the world with ſuch a glorious Beame 
As doth the Sunne this Hemiſpheare by noone, 
Wich morning ſhewrs thoagh ſomewhat 2 
r 
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Or, as vrhen in ſome miſty night the Moone 
Breaks through the clouds, and ſhews her ſiluer head. 
And thus ihe ſpake. Yevertuous Maid and Wife, 
(For ſuch ye ſeeme)and thou hoſe halfe is dead, | 
Whoſe other halfe reſolues to leade the life 
That alſo doth thy Queene not all this Ile 
A fitter one could yeeld to ſtint your ſtrife, | 
Extended out though it lie many a mile, | 
And, but the Sea, abides not any bound. 
For all three courſes haue I knowne awhile. 
A very Maide of me King Henry found, 1 
(Whoſe ſoule God pardon, and to mercie take) |; 
To whom my loue my faith kept euer ſound, | 
That all the world my honour mighe not (bake, 
Ne wracke my fame againſt ſo foule a ſnelfe. 
As vnto him, ſo for his onely fake 
I will remaine no leſſe true to my ſelfe: 
For Henrie, Wife and Widow will I die. 
Honours, vaine pleaſures, tranſitory pelfe, 
I force not ofſuch gavydes a whit, not I: 


0 
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Yet doth this traſh the mindes of many tempt 
To Loues delights, from whoſe vile tyranny 
Princes, no more then other, are exempt. 

But onely him I lou'd, ſo doe I now 


And euer thall, of whom both thought and dreamt 


I haue ſo oft, that no man elſe may bow 
My ſetled heart: onely (were he aliue) 
He might perhaps preuaile againſt my yow. 
And God I begge it now, ſo let me thriue, 
If aught I ipeake the worlds good word to woe 
Beyond my worth, but with his thunder driue 
Mee quicke thoſe vgly ſhades of hell into, 
Before, O ſhamefaſtnes, that I forſake 
Thee, or yet any lawe of thine vndoe. 
Might I with me my little Henry take 
To ſome remote and ſolitary denne; 
Your noble Prince, his ſeruant God him make, 
( Whereto the people cried Amen, Amen) 
I could be rein no more to come 
Among the preaſe and multitudes of men. 
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Not that I doubt but vertuous there be ſome, 

I know there be, and many inthis place. 

This of my ſp ech then is the very ſumme; 

That oft alone when I recount my caſe, 

No lite me thinkes is like to widdowhoode, 

So God but guide it with his holy grace. 
Heereat the Maide and Wife aſtoned ſtoode. 

Miſtake me not, quoth then the louely Queene, 

For often hath it beene no lefle a good 

To marry wel, then to line ſingly ſeene. 

— the more, if heart as well as hands 

Be right]y tied the married paire betwweene: 

Not — — wedded vnto lands, 

Ne wealthy dowres: ah, neuer may ſhe thriue, 

That on the purſe aboue the party ſtands. 

She that ſo weds (as I knownone that did) 

Beguiles her husband, he hath but the hiue, 

Another eates the hony. God forbid 

That euer any courtly Dame ſhould catry 

A heart ſo baſk within her boſome hid. 


As 
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As for my ſelfe, had I not lou'd my Harry, 
pPerdy I make a yow, that for my part 


No kingdome could haue tempted me to marry 
Againſt the loue and liking of my hart. 

But ah, not long had I enjoyed my Toy 
When vgly Death comes ſtealing with his dart, 

For hand of man could nener him annoy) 

And him of life, and me of loue deprines. 

Yet hath he left behinde a princely boy, 

That in my breaſt his heau'nly ſhape reuiues, 

So like the father doth he daily grow, * 

As any you haue ſcene in all your lives, 

Yea like him hee already learnes to goe: 

So would he bend the browe, ſo would he looke, 
His cies his hands, he caſt he carried ſo. 

But whither haue I like a wandring brooke 
Thus err'd by loue? Few liquid pearles then guſhe 
From out her cies, and there her breath ſhe tooke. 
But (Lord) then how the lovely Virgine bluſhr, 
When all the people did the Queene purſue 2 
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With freſh applauſesz till, when all was buſt'd, 
The Quecne did her continued ſpeech renew, 
Ladies itſecmes (and therewithall ſhe ſate) 
It ſecmes I ſy to vs, that each of you 
So pleaſed is with her peculiar Nate, 
That all the world may not your wills reclaime 
Me leuer allo weare your loue thenhate, 
Whereat no rertuous Prince did euer aime. 
Tyranny feare, and feare this hate begot. 
W hat duety then can want a priuy maime 
That of the ſubiectes loue proceedeth not? 
I then conclude, no kinde of life amis 
That is ſo fixt, and alters not a jot : 
Vnhappy moſt, the leaſt reſolued is, 
When as the great Commander in the warres 
Affects the Marchants life, the Marchant his, 
Who knowes each crooked motion of the ſtarres, 
The Clerke againe enuies the Courtier,- 
And he the Clowne. To leaue particulars 
In vs, and you, (for oft thus one may erre) 
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Imuſt (T hope to none of your diſgrace) 
Together when all courſes I conferre, 
Of force deſine, that both reſigne the place 
To maidenhead, as Copper doth, or Brafſe, 
When Indy Gold their glory doth deface. 
A worthy wife no doubt S»ſanna was, 
Redeem'd from death, as ſhe was thereto led: 
Yer did the widdow Iudith her ſurpaſſe; 
Who ſmote off, as he breath'd his laſt abed, 
That horrid head, yet breathing warreand luſt. 
But yntoMaRy well of Maidenhead, 
This, and that other yeeld of duty muſt. 
The Maide where three times three months did re- 
The Sunne, in whom repoſde is all my truſt. (poſe 
A virgin is but eu'na very Roſe, 
For once if hand of man thereon be laide, 
Both ſent and colour it will quickly loſe, 
So tender in the bloome is eu iy Maide. 
That innocent and euer happy ſtate 
(Had our forefathers not ſo fondly ſtraide) 
Wherein 
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Wherein God humane nature did create T 
In holy maidenhead reſembled is, 
Whence hauing falne too ſoone, we grieue too late: | A 
When all the world doth point at our amis, 1 
Then ſce we naked ſhame with open eies. A 
Yea maidenhead goes farre beyond all this. h 
For in that earthly place of paradiſe, C 
As heere we doe, — did by Gods beheſt: 


But in that heauꝰ'n where his ovyne owner lies, 0 
As are his Angells, ſuch are all the reſt; 
Maides and vnmarried: heere then I conclude N 
That Maidenhead of all is only beſt. 7 
And as ſhe ſaide, fo ſaide the multitude. | 

Thenall three Ladies (who did now relent 
And pardon aske that they had beene ſo rude) 
Beſought the night in ſportes might now be ſpent, 
Whomſo to doe with many thankes ſhe — 

So they vnto the foure and twenty ſent 
To certifie them what the Queene had ſaide, 
And chere withall to bid them haſte away. Th 
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The meſſenger ſo did, and they obaide. 
Alacke for pitty now what thall I ſay? 

A wily traitor and a very thiefe, 

That all the while in ambuſh cloſely lay, 

Among the Maskers is become the chiefe: 

And to the Caſtle is already come, 

Good Queene, I feare me to thy further griefe. 
Herewith was heard the Trumpet and the Drum, 

As if they had beene marching for the field: 

By two and two they entred all and ſome 


lach a'ter other offering vp his ſhield, 


While ſhe, that in all curthe did abound, 
Tocuery man particular thankes did yeeld. 

The Ofrer muſicke then beganne to ſound, 
And eke the Ladies were had out to dance: 
It alſo pleaſde the Queene to walke a round, 
The Courtly ſportes the more to countenance, 
With whom (bicauſe he did the Meaſures leade) 
To couple it was Owens happy chance. 


Then all in order gan it ſoftly treade 
Vp 
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Vp and downe,in and out: the planets ſeauen, « 
Rapt with harmonious ſpheres (as we may reade) * 
So daunce about the lofty pole of heauen. 
The Meaſures ended, it grewe very late, | 
( For it was halfe an houre nigh paſt eleauen.) 


Thenbadethe _ that one belowe the State, Or 
A ſtoole for her thould ſet vpon the ground: lk 
This done,anone downe thereyppontſhe fare, T1 

Some intheir cinqueapaſe did nimbly bound, 1 u 
Some did the Cioſ- point, ſome high Capers cut, | n 
And on the toe ſome other turned Rd 1 
While ſtill the Minſtrell on the trembling gut, 5 7 
Stroue with diuiſion to outrunne the time f 
That haſted on the Reuells vp to ſhut, | L 
(For midnight no the clock began to chime.) ʒ 


Then iſſued Owen out among the reſt, 
Reſerued vntill then as only prime 
Of all the Maskers, and the very beſt. 

Lo v that did all the while no wile forſloe, 


That holp to ſett afire her ſnowy breſt, 
Reſolu'd 
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Reſolu'd at laſt, that it muſt needs be ſo. 
Where fore, as Owen did his galliard daunce, 
And grac'd it with a turne ypon the toe; 
Whether his eyes aſide he chaunc d to glaunce, 
And like the louely God became lo blinde, 
Or elſe perhaps it were his happy chaunce, 
lknowe not, and record none can I finde) 
/ This is the ſnorte; The Queene being very nigh, 
He fell, and (as he forwarde downe declinde ) 
His knee did hit againſt her ſofter thigh. 
+ Thope hee felt no great hurt by the fall, 
Thit happy fall which mounted him ſo high. 
| For vp he quickly ſprang, and therewithall 
He letch'd me ſuch a frisk aboue the ground, 
That, O well doone, cried out both great and ſmall. 
' The Queene aroſe then, and dealt thanks around 
Io all ofthem, but vnto Owen molt: 
Ihe Trumpets alſo they began to ſound, 
For on ſhe paſſt, and after her an hoaſt 
Of louely ladies, whule the people praied, 
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That God would guide her with his holy ghoſt, 
Thus all the Court was very well apaide, 

And euery dauncer in delight did ſwimme, 

But Owen onely, who was lo diſmaide, 

That all the Company came to comfort him. 

Amongſt all, one wiſht it had beene his happe: 

I can not blame him, though he loſt a lim, 

That long d to pitch in ſuch a princely lappe. ] 
But outalas,what ſhall theremore be (aide? | Ar 


This was buteu'n an engine and a trappe, be 
That for theſecly foule was lately laide: Þ 
The faireſt foule I weene that euer was, N 
This oncly tricke ſo fowly hath betraide. N 

As into ſome one centre of the glaſſe | 1 
The Sunny beames we doe contract to light * 


Diuine Tabacco, that all balme doth paſſe, | 

Becauſe all vnion hath the greater might: [4 
So fierce Cupido cauſde his fiery brand | | 
Vponthat Eagle- eye of his x Ars | 
That in the yery turning ofa hand, 
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tte it might ſet afire her heart, j 
That obſtacles none might it once withſtand. 4 
The wound did at the firſt not greatly ſmart, 
or it was in ward, and there ſoftly bled 
feeding the fire, till (hauing got apart) | 
fler yuory body laide in yuory bed, | | 
he there afreſh ofall beganne to thinke 
for idle fancies there be ſooneſt fed) | 
Aud vnavvares let Loue in ſoftly finke 
letweene the lillies of her — breſt. ä 

What ſhould ſhe doe? the could not ſleepe a wink, 
Not any reſpite take, nor any reſt, 
| Nor once butdreame (for hovy can one awake?) 
hat in was got ſuch an vnruly gueſt. 
| Which on the gods behalfe did greatly make. | 
| . Ttwas the very dead of drowſy night, '' 
Wben euery creature elſe his eaſe did take 
hut onely yong Queene Katherine the bright, 
| Whoſecies(like two faire Diamonds ſet in rings, 
| Awak'd her outward little world to light. 
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For vgly night with her broade Rauen- vvings 
Had ouerhild the goldengoodly face, 

As well of heauenly as of earthly things, 
And the dull humour powred downe apace 
On weary miſerable mortall men: 

Loe, then beganne her ey es firſt to embrace 
An cake ſlumber: her deuotions then 

She ſoitly ſig li d, and Requiem alſo ſaide, 

For her deere Lord; thus (hauing breath'd Amen, 
And ſofter checke ypon ſoftpillow laide) 
Fell faſt afleepe ; who then but cupid ſung? 


For here and there the fire about he flung, 

As did in Xtna his ſuppoſed Sire: 

That where before ſhe yas but only ſtung 

A little in the fancie with defire, 

And quickely might haue cur'd the ſame againe 

(Had ſhe bur vide the meancs:) hisraging fire 

Diffuſde the venim now through eu'ry vaine. 
As Elementar firedoth dlalchy creepe 


Who laugh'd,who danc'd, or half ſuch herods plaid? | \ 
l 


| 


| 


| 


Betweene | 


A 
| 
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¶lerveene ſome plankes the greater height ts gaine, | 

Not daring out ofhis blinde Cell to peepe, ED J 

before alas ( as oft it doth befall) 

The goodman of the houſe be faſt aſleepe: | 

Then oppoſition finding none at all, | 

About the Noone of night inuades the ſparres, - | 

And many hundred thouſand ſparkles ſmall, f 

| About the welkin hurls tomocke the ſtarres 4 

At laſt in (moaky flames it chokes the skies, | 

And of the building all the beauty marres, 

Or once the Owner halfe can ope his eyes. 
O mercy God, O Loue, O Charity, 

What is this heate, or how doth it ariſe? 

ls it begot but of a wanton eye, 

And ſo conceiued in a gentle hart? 

It it be ſo, chen aske I reaſon why? 

Thy ſelfe, O Loue, of eyes depriued art? 
But if by fatall reuolution 

| Ofany ſtarre, O god thou guide thy dart 
(Sith that we knory the _— motion 
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Of euery Starre in heau'n, both her degree, 
Her oppoſition, and coniunction, 

With euery other hidden qualitie, 
— t is likelieſt to befall) 
Reueale, od, reueale thou vnto me 
That am thy Prieſt (though worthy leaſt of all) 
So long haue I rebel'd againſt thy law, 
Blaſpheming it as ceremonial,  . 

Enacted onely fooles to keepe in awe: 

Jet ſith I doe recant my folly now 

That into danger youth might haply draw, 
Reueale the reaſon, and the cauſe, why thou 
In all thy deedes ſo diuerſe euer art; 

And doe, I pray, inſtruct thy Prophet, how 
In euery pageant thou doſt play thy part, 
— to loue and there to luſt. 

#- Why ſhould a Lady like with all her hart 
(Her ſelte borne ynder Iove and Venus iuſt) 
A tawny face befurd with ſable haire, 


Borne ynder old Saturaus ſtartt cambuſt? 


——— — — 


T he firñ Boote. 


What appetite the foule hatlato the faire 
Is euident, for euery ſeely ſoule 
Knowes vvith perfection how things long to paire 
But that the faire ſhould ſtoope vnto the foule, 
A wonder it doth ſeeme to me no leſſe 
Then if an Eagle ſhould vnto an Ovvle. 

Yet more may be then I can haply geſſe, 
Imight be — eighth among the Wiſe, 
Ifallto know my ſelfe I ſhould profeſſe. 

Is it becauſe that in faire womens eyes 
Blacke men ſeeme pearles (and women all ivvis 
Would be: orelſe, which doth aſwell ſuffice, 
Reputedfaire? ) oris it haply this, 

That any beauty layde againſt the blacke, 

Of much more beautie and more brightnes'is? 
Is it becauſe we like (though nought we lache) 
What other haue? orelſe becauſe this hue 


| Lends liuelier heare and moiſture to the bac ke? 


Why ſhould a Queene to whom ſo many fue, 
So many Princes would be prowde to ſerue, 
D 2 
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Pauchari⸗ 


Bid all the glitteringpompe of Court adue 

And to a ems loue her ſweets reſerue? 
Why ſhould ſhe ſpend with him her happy dayes, 
_ hardly dothto —— — deſerue? 

is is thy povver, e, this is thy praiſe, 

For vnto Gods it only doth be lor ag 

"The mighty downe to pull, the meeke to raiſe; 
Thou ſindeſt likes, or elſe ere it be long, 

Ihou frameſt ſuch of ſundry qualities: 

It is then open and no petty 

To ethce ſo with incongruities: 

For onely thou alone in all thy deedes, 

As at the firſt yet work ſt by contraries. 

Whenas together all the ſundry ſeedes 

Of vndigeſted Chaos did conſpire 
To the body that ſo many breedes: 
The Earth, the Aire, the Water and the Fire, 
(For each was vnto either deadly foc) 
To ſundry rankes did all at once retire: 
The leight got vp, the heauy ſtay d below, 
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Nor art thou Lord ( 
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| T he frit Booke. 


The Sea did tart aſide to ſhow the land, 
The windes did on the billowes ſtifly blove 
Allwhich be now tied in ſo friendly band , 
As they may not d their limits range, 
And this was done y thy Almighty hand. 
or all thou ſceme ſo ſtrange) 


et halfe ſo mutable as any man: 
But as reſolued and vnapt to change, 


As at the day when firſt the world began. 


Perhaps by ſome to ſcorne I ſhall be lauglu 


bor holding ſo, ſay all they what they can, 


This is the truth, thus other ſhall be taught: 
lea (though therefore I ſhould be tortured) 
Iwould not alter any word for aught, 

for all is right, ifit be rightly read. 


FIN1S. 
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Ric hardo Martino Hueo Hollandius 
Optimo Oratori Peſſimns Porta, 
veteris & perfecti amoris ergo 
newnw ſed imperfectum poema 
et it. 
Sonwulss Hendecaſy abizus, 


oc Martine tibi vetus ſodlalis 
Nper mitte nouum poema captowm, 
Nec doc tum ſatis id, nimiſue ineptum: 
Veſter Pegaſas eſt, nec ipſe tali 
Qui t antis vehay incitatus alis. 
Verum me videor ſat eſſe adeptum, 
Sicarmen tibi tale fit receptum: 


Nec lec tum tib/ non fuiſſe malis. 


| Qued( fi quid ſaperem) domo quiets 


Annus debuerat videre nanus: 
o ſed fama ego gloriaq; ſprets 
In peſſum cecidi poeta pronus; = 
« Tanto peſſ mus omnium poeta, 
. © Quant tu optimus omnium patrondy, | 


To Sir Robert Cotton Knight, 
Lord of Cunnington. 


YReaſons can no longer hold out, 
nor yet my Modeſty : Nature indeed 
P hath armed me againſt Bluſhing, not 
againſt Baſnfulnes. Haue here the this 
'\ double imperfect Poem. Firſt, though 

ill, noꝛ all done: Secondly, through all 
il done. The faults I confes in making( as they be ma- 
ny) are mine: the fault in ſetting forth(if it be any) is 
yours, & ſo mach the more yours, by how much the 
more you would haue mine publiſhed. It was (if you 
remember ) the worke, or rather the Paſtime of one 
Vacation. Howbeit that can no way iuſtly cxeuſe 
me. For(if the Deſtiny of theſe leaues ſhould our-ſpin 
Nature 
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Aayes, are as Executors to their writings , not m 


but truth(had not I beene the more indulgent father 


N 
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fſrvatheling cloves; and (like our London Nurſes,who | 


Nature in our lines) how ſhould poſterity be i 


med in how ſhort time the ſame were written? Al! 
of old time were as the Teſtmen 


the writings 
of the wyriters : But moſt of the vvriters of our 
like Hecwbe inthe Tragedy, who in her ownelik 
time ſaw the death of all her children. And toſi 


theſe Rimes of mine ( which nigh vpon t] year 
haue nove layen by me) had long ſince made winde- 
ing-ſheetes for ed gloues in the ExCHanes 
The laſt Summer I began to put this Infant (chena. 
bout ſome trvelue-moneths old) out of his ſoule ani 


yrhen they bring their foſter- children to be ſhewed 
the friends, dreſſe them vp in their beſt habilimen 
wrote it out curiouſly yvith mine owa hand, thin! 


to 2 into Scotland and to haue giuen it 


owards hom my loyaltie, Iwas 1 
as 
founl 


daycs as daring to poyrre into your 
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found it ready to endeere the ſame.. Your lone to 
me, and our duty to him gaue vs both confidence 
therevnto : to ſpeake nothing of particular Intereſt, 
his Maieſty and you deſcended oftwo brothers, hee 
' from Rob. le Bruſe, and you from Bernard. Eut ill 
newes carried me into les, and ypon my returne 
Maiſter Secretary Herbert (with whom vas in com- 
miſſion the Noble and gentle Lord Eore, and the 
right worthy and vertuous Maiſter Doctor Dwn) be- 
ingready to goe into Germeny ( which was his thir- 
tecenth publike Employment) I ſignified to his Ho- 
nour the defire I had but once in my life to ſee the 
world (for vntill then I had beene alyrayes one of the 
Queenes Deere) and he louingly conſented thereun- 
to. Jeleeue me Sir Rob. hee is the man I tobke him 
for, and told you of. I will not ſpeake of honors and 
titles, things( like repreſentations in glaſſes ) actuated 

: but rather of his learning, his wiſdeme, 


honeſty the frſt and laſt whereof are goodly 
dene n geh: Forrune all wee hg with 
A in 


is the ſpheare of our owne aRivitie. At 4nſtclredey 
inmy way homeward (for I returned before their 
Lordfhips)I met thoſe goad ill-newes of the Queen 
death, to whoſe honour and —_— ( n&que meme: 
1inifſe pigebit EL1Saz )as by the Preface may appeare 
I had once.emtended this firſt booke of the Przpars 
tionor Præludium of the loue betweene Owen To 
d yr and the Qutene. Which Praface notwithſtand- 
ing I will haue printed vvith the reſt , that I doe ſo 
much right to that dead Lady, ſometimes our Soue- 
raigne — — and Miſtreſſe. The very Goſpelirſelte 
next which no gladder tidings could haue pierced 
our cares, then that King Iaxxs his head ſhould be 
vnueſted with the Noyall Diadem) did allow the Lay | 
an honorable buriall. Neither ſhould we faſhion ou 
— to ſuch vrhoſe aſfection to her __ —— 
fore her body, who t he ad done her 1 
Kout piece of ſeruice rage uber rm not her 
beforcher:foule did, I iudge motleſtly of them all 
and hope it was buta longing they had to fee his 
0 Maieſtie, 
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Maiefty, whom God of his mercy — preſerue, leit 


he, ho hath freed vs from one curſe of a Kingdome, 
thatis, a Woman, leaue vs vnto another, that is, a 
Childe. I haue written: an Acroſticke Sonet to his 
Maeſtie, a Canzonet to the Queene, and another 
Actoſticke vnto the Prince; whoſe Seruant I am by 
ror, and ſubordinate Subiect by birth, For I doubt 
not but his Noble Father will ſhortly kiſſe hum, and 
dcliver- him the Verge of gold with his Patent, 
whereby hee is entituled Prince of Wales. Which 


f (though now high in nothing but Mountaines) I 


bope one day ſhall be raiſed by his Graces preſence. 
In whom we claime a double intereſt, as well by 
Walter Stewarte, as Owen Tudyr : both of them lineally 
deſcended from the moſt haught and magnani 
mous Princes of #/«lez. My ſecond booke (if God 
ſparc life) of the entertainment ot their loue (which 
I principally yovy to the honour of the better parte of 
lus Graces Principallity my beloued Country gentle 
Nortlwales, where by the way J am to ſpeake 2 
| What 


thy deeds of che two thunder-bolts of warre,the Ng. 


ble Percies) I purpoſe to conſecrate vnto his High, |. 


neſſe: As alſo the third booke of the perfectiond 
their loue vnto the Queens Right excellent Maieſtie, 
For vnto whom ſhould I dedicate the perfection ei 

Loue but to the perfection of Beautic ? I ſpeake this | 


but by heare- ſay, you haue ſcene her and know Ila: 


ter not: from which faultſ if from any) I am moſſ ie. 
For in flattery (ſaith Tacitus) is the foule fault of Sl 
uery, and freedome ofſpeach will be thought Malice, 

Howbeit after the faire Example of our good friend 
M. Martin (who with like libertie, as eloquence was | 


porte my ſelfe and wade warily betweene both, \ 
that I euer carry the heart of a Monarchy, and the | 
tongue of a Common-wealth : the one loyall, the 
other liberall. In which reſolution Iend, Commen- | 
ding this Poem to the conceipt of the Reader, wy 
ſelfe to you, and you to God. „ 1 (HEMP 


Tour very laving 
Hugh Holand, 


what of the warres of Owen Glindoure, with thin) fe 


1 
not afraide to tell che King the truth) I will ſo con- | 
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